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and rallied again in Caen Wood, near Highgate, where a party of horse of the Guards, commanded by Sir Thomas Sands, pursued them. Being desirous to see a little action, I took one of my coach-horses and set my man upon the other, and joined Sir Thomas Sands (for I had no saddle-horses then in town). After seeking in the wood till midnight by moonshine, we came to a little house, where the people told us they had been desiring victuals some time before, and that they could not be far off. About one hour afterwards we found some of them in the thick part of the wood, who discharged upon us with their muskets, but by reason of the moon setting got from us and marched to London again before break of day, where they were defeated by some of the trainbands and the Horse-guards, their captain taken prisoner with about twenty more, and were all hanged, drawn and quartered. They died resolutely, and unrepenting of their crime. Some twenty of the rebels had been killed before in the several skirmishes, and as many of the King's men, one of whom was shot with a musket ball not far from me in Caen Wood.
This winter came Mistress Hamilton with her father and mother for England, and several endeavours were used to renew the friendship between us, but after the sight of Mistress Brown I could not return to that application. This lost me some interest at Court with the family of the Duke of Orrnond, her eldest brother James being of the bedchamber to the King, and her second brother, George, had a great command in the French King's army; in which service he was killed, and his other brother had the same fate at sea in the second Dutch war.
Charles the Second, our gracious Sovereign, was crowned at Westminster the 23rd April, with all the splendour and magnificence that such a ceremony could be performed with. He dined with all the nobility that day in Westminster Hall, at several tables; the King